' The Hfflorie of 

Falf. Do fo,for it is worth the liftning to,thefe nine in fL ’ 
krom,that 1 told thee ©f. 

Prm. So, two more already. 

Falf. Their points being broken, 

Pomes. Downe fell his hofe. 

Fat. Began to giue me groundnut I followed me cIofe,ca nie 
in foot & hand,& with a thought, feuen of the elcuen 1 paid ' i 
Trm.O monftrouslelcuen bukrommcn grownout oftwo> 
Fat. But as the diuell wold haue it, three mif-begotte knaues 

injr^//greeen,cameatmybackeandletdriueatme fori! 

was fodarke, that thou couldli notfee thy hand. * 

‘Trin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets the* sroiTc 

as a moutain,opc palpable. Why thou clay- braind guts,thou 
knotty-patedfoole,thou horfon obfeenegreafie tallowcatch 
Fat. What?artthou mad? art thou mad? is not the truth the 


truth ? 


Prin. Why how couldft thou know thefc men in KtttiUl 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldli not fee th v hand* 

come tell vsyour reafon, What faift thou to this / 

Pomes. Come your reafon lacke,your reafon. 

Fat. What, vpon compuliiov.? Zounds, and I were at the 1 
itrappadojor ai the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion. Giue you areafon on compulfion ? if reafont 
were as plenty as blackberries, I would giue no man a reafon 
vpon compullion,I. 

Prin. He be no longer guiltieofthis fin.This fanguineco- 

ward,this bed-pretrer,thishorfe-back-brcaker,this huge hill 

offlefli. 6 

Fat. Zbloud you ftaruling,you elfskin, you dried neats tong, 
bu!s-pizzell,you ftock-fifo : O for breath to vtter what is like 
taee?y ou taylcrsyard^you flieath>you bowcafe,you vile flan- 
ding tucke. 

el, breath a while, and then to it ag.iine,& w hen thou 
halt tired thy felfein bafecoparifons,hear mefpeak bat thus. 
Pop. Mark c,Jacke. 

Prm. We two,faw you foure, fet on foure& bound them,& 
were mailers oftheir welth.-marke now how aplaine talefhal 
putyou oownc: then did we two fet on you foure, and with a 
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wofd, outfac’d you from yourprize, &haueit, yea, &can fliew 
it yoa here in the hotife ; and Falpljfe,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quiekdexterity, & roared formercy,and 
ftill run and roare,as cuer I heard Bui-calfe. Whata llaueart thou 
to hack thy fword as thou hall done, & then fay it was in fight ? 
whattricke ? whatdeuice? what llarting hole catift thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open andapparant fhame ? 
pom. Come lets heare Iacfy, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as hee that madeyee. 
Why heare you mymaifters, was it formee, tokilltheHeire 
apparent? fhould I turnevpon the true Prince? VVffy, thou 
knoweft I am as valiant as Hercules: but beware inftindt,che Li- 
on will not touch the true Prince, inftind: is a great matter. I 
was a Cowarcf^n inftinft, I fliall thinke the better of my felfe, 
and thee,duri \g my life; I, for a valiantLion, and thou for a true 
Prince ; but, by the Lcrd Lads, l ain glad you hauethe money. 
Hofteirc dap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants, Lads, Bo^es, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good 
fellowlhip come to you. What, fliall we be merry ? fliall wee haue 
aPlay extempore? 

Prin. Content, and the argument fliall bce,thy running away. 

. FaU A, no more of that Hal, Si thouloueft me. Enter Hoftefe. 

Hof. O Iefu, my Lord the Prmce ! 

P rtn. How now my Lady th cHoJletfe, what faift thou to me ? 

Hf. Marry, my L, there is a Noble man ofthe court, at doore 
wouldfpeake with you : hefayes he Comes from your father. 

Prm. G; ue him as much as will make h, >u a Roy all man , and. 
fend him backeagaine to my mother. 

Fat. What manner of man is hef 

Hof. An old man. 

Fat. What dothgrauiticoutof his Bed at midnight? Shaft! 
giue him hisai.fwer? 

Pri». Pretheedoe/<r^f. 

Fat. Fayth,and lie fend him packing. 

Now firs: birlady you fought faire, fo did yon PetoSo 
did you you are Lyons to©,youran away vpon infairi&, 
you will not touch the true Piince, no fie. 

^w.Faithj I tan when Ifaw others runne. 
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